
Wednesday, Feb 15, 2017 

Marose 

 

 

Breakfast arrived in Neil and Alice’s room 

about 7:30am com-

plete with a carafe of 

hot coffee. Gina was 

delighted. The team 

was gathered and we ate our first meal at the orphanage. It 

consisted of fried Spam, spiced scrambled eggs, fruit juice, 

sugared fresh pineapple, and bananas. They older boys 

brought the food over as well as some soda for our cooler 

– coke and cream soda. 

 

In spite of the heat, the team slept 

reasonably well. Coral moved up 

to the roof with her tent and mattress. Gina threatened to 

cook the local rooster for dinner. He crows all day and 

night, poor confused bird. 

 

We sorted through the mess we had made the night be-

fore unpacking the team bags. They supplies were sorted 

onto the unused bunk beds.  

 

 

 

Sewing items went on one bed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

School supplies on another and polo shirts 

on another. Jan climbed up to the top bunk to 

sort the shirts. She was thin  enough to 

squeeze between the bunks and get up there. 

Marose 



Medical supplies were stuffed in suitcases to be car-

ried down to the medical clinic. Gina’s treasures for 

the kids were sorted on another bed.  Finally all was 

organized and we ventured outside to check our sur-

roundings.  

 

 

 

Gina’s friends, Jordony and Kelly, met her outside the 

gate for a brief visit in the morning.  They visited for a 

bit and caught up on old times.  

 

 

 

 

 

Alice heard a baby crying and went in search of it. 

Jonathan is a little tyke, only a few months old, who 

Pastor Nathan is adopting. He’s a happy little guy 

who doesn’t care who is holding him.  

 

Neil started right in on the electric system. 

 

 

 

 

 

Mike showed up and we had a team meet-

ing to decide what our weekly schedule 

would be. Alice still had the baby, so we 

passed him around.   

 

 

 

 

At one point he was sleeping in Coral’s arms, 

then he woke up and got passed to someone else. 

 

 



 When Kathy got him, they both fell asleep. 

 

Mike started out the team meeting with a 

history of the orphanage. I don’t remember 

all the details but it started with a dream 

Mike had where God told him he would go 

to Haiti, partner with a man and start an or-

phanage. A Haitian pastor named Nathan 

had a dream the same night where God told 

him an American would come to Haiti to 

partner with him to start an orphanage. The 

two finally met up a couple of years later when Mike and Chris came to Haiti to 

visit a friend of theirs. Nathan was there also and the conversation turned to the 

dream. 

 

The next step was finding a piece of property. Nathan already had 30 kids living 

with his father in Marose so that is where they began their search. Property lines 

in Haiti are pretty sketchy but the Haitians know exactly where they are. After 

looking at a couple of places they settled on the current location. Jeff Thomson, 

from Seattle, was visiting at the time and he was concerned about whether the 

property lines were accurate. He hid a $20.00 bill under a rock on top of the rock 

marking the corner of the property. The next morning they asked the seller to 

again show them the boundaries. He walked right up to the rock and commented 

that the new rock wasn’t there the day before. He picked it up and took the $20.00 

bill. The first piece they had picked out was 150’ by 150’.  This new piece was 

150 ft. by 1000 ft. It was the same price. Later on the property was measured and 

the acreage was quite accurate. 

 

The plan was to build the orphanage, then add a medical clinic for the community. 

However, God told Mike to build the medical clinic first. Jeff thought Mike was 

getting sidetracked from the original plan. Then while Jeff was vacationing on an 

island he received from a call on his cell phone from a stranger who said God told 

her to call this number. She said God wanted them to build the medical clinic first. 

There was no cell service on this island so the call itself was astounding. Jeff 

shared with Mike and the clinic was built first. 

 

Because New Generation Ministries is an independent ministry instead of a 

church ministry, it has the freedom to follow God’s prompting instead of the 

church board. It is a503(c)3 in both the US and Canada. Lynden, Mikes home 



base, is right on the Canadian Border and they have connections with churches in 

Canada. 

 

Mike then went over some of the rules. 

We should double lock our room doors when we leave the orphanage. If you 

only single lock them, the kids know how to open them. 

It’s okay for us to go outside the compound to the immediate area or up the hill 

to the cross. It’s best to go in pairs, if possible. It’s okay to take the kids 

with us. 

The water here in the orphanage is okay to drink. The water cooler is filled 

from the well too, so it’s all the same water from the well. 

Don’t give anything to anyone. He doesn’t want the kids to get used to expect-

ing handouts. We are free to leave things here and Mike will distribute 

them. 

It’s okay to go down and watch the school anytime. It is a community school 

for the village of Marose. The little kids get out at noon. The older kids at 

1:30 or 2:00. 

  

Then we laid out a schedule for the rest of the time here. 

Wed. 2/15: Group rest day, Mike has a Bible Study in Marose. 

Thurs. 2/16: Hang around compound. Sewing, crafts, check out the Marose 

school, hike up the hill to the cross. Go to Mike’s house in the late after-

noon to talk to Chris about sewing classes and see the sewing room. The 

tailor classes will be two groups of 6 each having two three-hour lessons. 

Fri. 2/17: Go to Perou. Visit Perou school if we get there soon enough and 

teach a Days for Girls class to the women. 

Sat. 2/18: Teach tailor classes at Mike’s house, one in morning and one in af-

ternoon. Hand out glow sticks. 

Sun. 2/19: Go to church in Marose then go up to Pass Rein for a celebration. 

Mon. 2/20: Pass Rein: Teach Days for Girls class in afternoon. If the school is 

closed for Karnaval then we can teach teen girls in the morning. 

Tues. 2/21: Gonaives: walk around the town and check out the market. Sew 

with teen girls in the afternoon. 

Wed. 2/22: Gonaives: Teach tailor classes at Leland’s AM and PM 

Thur. 2/23: Marose: Quiet day to pack and play with kids, peanut butter crack-

ers 

Fri. 2/24: Leave 5:00am for trip home. 

 

 



When lunch arrived about 2:00, Mike left and the team ate.  Kathy went off to 

take a nap and the rest of us packed the messenger bags for Mike’s pastors. We 

filled them with pencils, pens, rulers, erasers, pencil sharpeners, and treats. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

That little chore done, we wandered outside 

to play with the kids. Alice took out a bottle 

of bubbles and got mobbed by the children.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gina pulled up some games and videos on her cell 

phone and got mobbed by the children.  

 

Doreen sat holding baby Jonathan and got 

mobbed by those wanting to play with her long, blond, curly hair.  

 

 

Alice gave the bub-

bles to Jan and she 

got mobbed.  

 

Getting mobbed is 

good.  



Neil spent the day working on the electric 

system again with Coral helping him 

some. They got the generator panel in-

stalled among other things. 

It was a great afternoon. 

 

At some point some of the team took a 

walk down to the medical clinic.  The kids 

had recess and interacted with the team.  

 

 

 

Alice and Doreen explored the com-

pound, taking pictures of the Delco room 

(generator room), 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                             Supply depot, 

 

 



 

Laundry room,  

 

 

Diningg 

room with 

the table the 

team built 

in August, 

2016, 

 

 

 

 

kitchen, and pantry.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We also checked out 

one of the kid’s rooms. 

There are 11 dorm rooms across the top of the 

compound each holding bunk beds and a 

nanny bed. Mike says they can house 100 chil-

dren, but they try to keep it between 60 and 

75. It gets pretty crazy with more than that.  

 

 



There is a boys’ bathroom and a girls’ bathroom.  

The teams have their own bathrooms in the two team 

rooms.  

 

 

Some of the team also walked over to Dita’s house. 

The first floor is done and second floor needs a roof. 

The biggest need, however, is for house parents to 

live in the building. They won’t finish the building until they have house parents 

there or it will just get used for something else. 

 

During our play time with the kids another baby, 

Noah, showed up. He was fine last time Gina was 

here, but this time he didn’t want anything to do with 

us white folk. He’d look at us and scream!  One of 

the boys was holding him and began a game with 

Gina turning him toward and away from her to get a 

reaction. 

 

 

One of the older boys 

was giving another boy 

a haircut. He used only 

scissors and a razor 

blade.  

 

 

 

 

Alice brought out pictures of 

her grandchildren, Megan 

and Abby. She would hide 

the pictures then turn one 

around and the kids would 

try to guess the name. If they were right, they would get a 

high five. The grade school girls loved it. 

 

The kids also loved taking pictures with the cameras and 

having their pictures taken.  



Darkness fell and the team retreated to our 

rooms. Shortly thereafter, music came from 

the courtyard. The kids were gathered 

around the Big Toy (Trisha’s Playground) 

singing and making music on the Big Toy. 

There are bongo drums and pipes integrated 

into the toy. We went out to join them and 

take pictures. 

 

 

 

Trisha’s Playground of Hope is a huge Big 

Toy donated by the family of Trisha Zylstra 

who died during childbirth in 2007.  It is a 

wonderful addition to the Children’s Village 

and stands as a beacon of hope for two lives 

lost too soon.  

 

 

 

 

 

As we were coming in, Mike arrived again for 

a brief visit. Then we all headed for bed, still 

recovering from our long trip here.  


